KABIITS POEMS     93.

He has awaited me for countless ages,.
for love of me He has lost His

heart:

Yet I did not know the bliss that
was so near to me, for my love was
not yet awake.

But now, my Lover has made known
to me the meaning of the note that
struck my ear :

Now, my good fortune is come.

Kabir says : &( Behold ! how great is.
my good fortune I I have received
the unending caress of my Be-
loved ! 59
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CLOUDS thicken in the sky ! 0, listens

to the deep voice of their roaring;

The rain comes from the east with its.

monotonous murmur.